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The Man in the Mask.
i

vault and get away with a few thou-
sands in currency, something is
done about it. Posses are organized,
rewards offered, the thieves run
down.

No sum is deemed too great, no
tima too long, to devote to ferret-
ing them out.

A band of masked men have
lootad in the nams of the Statz of
They are masked in apparent respecta-
t dent that their pals will not

When the “yeggmen” ride into a
‘ {WlWl" rural town in lowa, shoot up a citi-
| ——
e
i

1% \.«’ zen or two, break open the bank
:.'-‘..1! JT.-

bility and strut in shiny stovepipe hats, confi

“peach” on them. : =k
They are the scoundrelly bribe-takers who have done the dirty wor

of the insurance companies, the high-class corrupt lawyers who prostitute
their brains for pay and social place, the legislators who have betrayed the
paapie.

The posse has been after them.
to lead it. It was gefting close to the seat of the mystery.
called off, The hue and cry is chacked.

The people will not stand for that. .

_If the chase had been vain, if no crime had been shown, if it were a
fake alarm—but no; the scent is hot; some of the robbers haw?. bee_n,
caught and their black masks torn off. The robbery was more gigantic
than a thousand burglaries, more shameful because the victims were
robbed in the rame of the State itself.

. The posse must set out on the trail again. Get after the Men In
the Masks.

A prizefighter on his good behavior is a much less objectionable ncigmfm’
at a hotel than a known and notorious insurance grafter, or a loud-mouthed v.vme
agent, or a painted woman, or a drunken “high-roller” who disgraces his refined
family, or a corrupt corporation lawyer. But consistency is far to seek,

A Question for Jerome.

McClellan has kept his pre-election promises. When
will YOU begin to keep YOURS? When will the insur-
ance indictments be framed?

Its leader, Mr. Hughes, is the man
Now it is

Mr. Lewis, diamond king, says that England is “the one actual democracy on
earth” So it is—except for the hereditary aristocracy, and the crazy land sys-
tem, and the rule of caste in Parliament, and a few other trifles. Rich men do not
mind these things, but poor men must.

Bad Manners and Fear.

What is the reason of the studied insolence of the Standard Oil law-
yers and officers toward the commission investigating the business rela-
tions of the Trust in Missouri? \

What does the boorishness of counsel mean, their bulldozing attitude, |
the buffoonery of witnesses? Why is every attempt made to obstruct
and impede the process of taking testimony and to overawe the investi-
gators? What is the Trust afraid of?

These discreditable tactics are not practised by country lawyers in a
Missouri courtroom, but in New York by men of light and leading in pro-
fessional and business life. They are the tactics of men who fear the
truth.

What is behind their apprehension? What do they want to keep
back? Has the Western Attorney-General struck a hot trail? Is the
[Trust mindful of the fresh lesson of the little rift in the lute which\
wrecked insurance reputations?

Certainly ro such exhibition of bad legal manners and the brow-
beating of judicial authority has before been witnessed here as that in
which the officers and the counsel of the Trust have indulged.

“Tied Up!”

By JoClamp

bell Cory.

Letters from the People ® «  Answers to Questions

For the Man Who Would Go South. |an article headed, “We Eat §156,000,00 | fresh foods, some method must be re-| borax did not penetrats the meat, and

To the Editor of The Evening World:

“A. 8., who asks what s a
Southern city to locate In, |
Los Angeles, Cal, a booming Southera ;
city, with a most delightful climate— |
neither too hot nor too cold. There Is
but little difference between summer and
winter; in fact, **A. 8. may enjoy roscs,
strawberries and sea-bathing all the
year round. Los Angeles is within easy
reach by trolley and steamer of Pasa- '
dena, Long Beach, Santa Monica and |
the beautiful BSanta Catalina Island,
thirty miles out in the Pacific Ocean.
Near Pasadena there are mlles ,f
orange groves, and snow I8 never seen
except on the summits of the hign
mountains of the cgast range.

A E. G.

Polsons in Food.

To the Editor of The Fvening Worla:
In your most valuable paper you had

Worth of Deadly Polsons a Year.” It

{15 pleasing and very gratifying to note
will find in | the interest manifested at present in

reference to pure food. The question

of preserving food is a serious one. As

it {8 impossible to feed the nation on
self has but few friends.

A An undertaker never complalas
that he 18 worked to death.

No woman cares to be the silent part-
ner In a matrimonial firm.

Query: Is the poor man who marries
a rich grass widow in clover?

The coat doesn't make the man, but
the lawsult makes the attorney.

There would be no labor troubles If
every man had a job on Easy street.

Many & man is unable to s:and on hly |

MAN who is a friend only w hime

~ Pointed Paragraphs.

sorted to to preserve perishable articles
of food. England, belng so far away from
the markets of the werld. was con-
fronted with the question of preserva-
tion, She then adopted the method of
Jdsing borax on meats, learning that

-

dignity, because his wife sits on it

Don’t attempt to beliitle others be-
cause you feel that they are superior
W yourself,
mlt solie mex:1 were pald only for what

€y rAnow they wouid ne pUssess
more than 30 (:e?xtl. ver

It's as difficuit to get a man to admit
that he snores as it is to get a woman
to admit her age

B are pariial tn sweet thi but
that 1s puor consolation to the girl who
nappens to be stung by one,

N es all other

women ov his wife udges

As a rulc a man
her hus by the worst things she
hears ahout other men —Chicago News,

that the meat retained rthe original
flavor, It wseems to a layman If
boraxed foods were healthful to the
Engilshman they would llkewise be
healthful to the American. WIIl medi-
cal readers discuss this?
«H. H. LANGDON.
Same Old Auto Dispute.
To the Editor of Evening Worla:
There is a dispute that I wlsll:’ scien-
tific readers would settle. When an
automobile turns a curve at a swift rate
of speed do the outside wheels leave the
ground or the wheels nearest the curve?
J. J. KANE.

From 9 to 10 Hours at Least.

To the Hditor of The Bvening World:

I am a boy of twelve. Generally in
the daytime I feel tired. How much
sleep 18 necessary for me per day?

A Group of Oddities
L in Picture and Story.

fully groomed than the finest

horse. His tollet is as carefully
made as that of a reigning beauty and
he has as many attendants to In
the operation. A ochemical ** 9
wash Is sprayed over his skin to keep
it ssft and pllable, and it is also knead-
od and massaged. Care ls next taken of
his gigantic feet. It is a task for twe
men to manicure an elephant, as shown
by the accompanying {llustration from
the London Sketch. The paw Is put om
a tall keg. Then with a big file, a saw,
sandpaper and ointment the nalls are
pared, the skin softened and the callous
spots smoothed down. ,The elephant
meantime stands blisstully still with
upralsed trunk. proudly aware of the
pains that human beings are taking to
beautify him.

o o

2

A famous sculpture group recently ex-
hibited In Glasgow represents Adam
und live after they had left Eden. Eve,
in despalr, lles at Adam’'s feet, Through
a mistake an intelligent attendant plae-
arded it with this description, “Mother-

~e
less.”” At the same exhibition was a sleeping nympn, by a well-l:nm sculptor,
which by another mistake appeared in the catalogue as “‘Mrs. —," greatly to the
horror of Glasgow.

—

l v 000,000 & year is spent on golf. There are $79 golf
clu';: ": g;;l:n;?dﬁ;n?x: :'\Slonerlca. 632 In Scotland and 134 In Irsland, numbering
altogether 600,000 playcrs.

e

This {s the first monument in which &
balloon is represented. It is the work
of Bartholdl, who designed the Statue
of Liberty, and is {n commemoration of
the aeronauts who served so nobly at
the slege of Paris. 1t is about to be un-
veiled near the Porte des Termes. Dur-
ing the slege of Paris (1870-1871) the
aeronauts formed the only connegting
link between the beleaguered city and
the outer world.

A curfors Instance of the spread of
mcdern ddeas into the most unlikely
places is reported from Siclly, where a
noted brigand chief, having captured a
prominent citizen of Catanla, has con-
sented to his ransom being paid on the
‘“4nstalment system.” But the brigaud
{s not quite up to date, and the adyan-
tages of imrpediate delivery are not In-
cluded in his scheme, so the viotim re-
mains a prisoner until his relatives
have pald the last cent.

Unique records were estahlished In
that recent footrace up the Elffel tower
in Parls. Forestler, the winner over
227 competitors, ascended fhe 720 steps X
in 8 minutes 12 ¢-5 seconds, Lepage coming second to him with the time of § min~
utes 1€ 1-5 seconds. Both Forestler and Lepage are milkmen and the former is &
cyclist. Among those who chose to olimb in & more or less ecoentric manner were
‘Wachorn, who mounted with a weight of fifty kilos on each shoulder, and Suocd,
a fasting man, who weat up w

inis is a tinker's anvil. It is of metal and the wide bape is of leather, It
looks ke a fireman's horn without a hollow. But It is worth s weight in gold
At least the anvil was recently sold at auotion in London for nearly $7.000. Its
intrinslic worth ‘s about 30 cents. The fact which makes it precious in collectors®
eyes is that ii once belonged to John B unyan, author of “Pligrim's Progress,”
and bears his name and address scratched on its side.
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What Then? .
F I should cast off this tattered coat.
And go free into the mighty sky;
If I should find nothing there
But a vast blue,
Echoless, ignorant——
What then?

STEPAEN CRANE.

SLEEPY.
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€Covyright. 1903, by Little. Brown & Co.) | winter ¢through and came to the spring
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A & saloon. and, at the hexd of a wang of
! ughs, vlans to assivate him, Vith
an 18 the leader's son, Michuel, a Now
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BYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.
Lord dalsasunon buys How Cross Rauco

Anizona, lving there wiith his wile and
L.t.‘mm éll{n. ;’tnurlhe gratiiude ol
Jaot, McCalmont.gleader of a notorivug gang
dptobbm. and ﬂxr yeais suporis LcCal:
mong’'s son, Curly, ‘““Chalkeye Davies (Wiiv
tells the story) is Balshannon's ex-foreman
George Ryan h“dl‘ m;luxw feud u‘,:u:rl

Ishanuon. ¥ Dt of years of plottinge
?‘ makes mug«nnon a drunkard and lures
m into gamnbling away all his foriune
Ishannon's wife dies. Rvan gels bim inty

ork milllonaire, Curly and Chalkeve, wit
im's aid. try in vain to rescus Balshannon,
A gunfieht ensues. Balshuunon and Rvau
age killed, as are. seweral others. Chalkeve
shoots out the lights,
He then assists Curly and Jim to escape.
AD inauest is held. and Michael Ryan
bOrns witnesses to swear that Jim and
rly_murdered the elder Rvan.
mont gives Chalkeve $50.000 to hold
in trust for Curly, telling him to take Curiy
and Jim away from Arizona,
Cuﬂ‘\‘r confesses to her fellow-fugitive. Jim,
that she is & xirl. who has been brought up
like bov.
'8 posee,

mont
fiying from the Sheri i
m love me Curly,

o They retreat,
foliowed by tha posse, ¥
supteORON, S Ut 1o, Stk sie
mald relatives of nis. - 0 0 'O some o

McCalmont then kidnaps AMlichael Ryan
&and holds him for ransom.

The Alsappointed citizens try to lynch
%’J.‘ but he escapcs and goes to his
use, where Curly is hiding A

ng the hoven. They go to the moun-
tains, where Chalkeye's men are encamped.

beyond, catching maybe more happiness
than was good to have all at once.

One day, the snow being gone and
the prairie one big garden of spring
flowers reaching away to the skyline,
we happened to meet up sudden with
a pony-soldler while he was lying un-
der the shadow of his horse and play-
ing tunes on a mouth-organ, heaps
content with himself. His coat was
red, his harness all glittering fine, his
boo's were shiny, his spurs had small
cruel rowels, He sald his chief was
His Imperial Majesty Edward VII,, and
the* his tribe was the Northwest
Mounted Police and his camp was
called Medicine Hat, the same being
close adjacent. We sounded him on

[
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WONDERFVLLY SPIRITED AND uvnmzsnjvl:. A LIVING ROMANCE OF WILD NATIVES AND WIDE DISTANCES.

o« A Tale of the Arizona Desert <> § By Roger Pocock

robbers, but he seemed plumb ignoranz,

lope If we cared for hunting.

Telling the youngsters to camp, 1 went
butting along into Medlcine Hat to pros-
pect the same alone. It feit mighty
strange to be in a town again, see the
people walking around who belonged
there, women and children especially,
but the whiskey I sampled fet right
natural, and for all my snuffing and

Michael ann meantime has wriiten to his
wife, directine her to ralss the 31,000,000
ranmm demanded and exoncrating Jim and
Curly from share in hls father's death,
Jetter has been etolen from Mrs. Rvan and
published In a8 newspaper y vernmen:
expedition I8 organized apgalnst MeCalin o nt
Curly and Chalkeye ride to warn the robher.

They find MeCalmont and his gang in
their. mountaln stronghold with Ryan stil)
. Ryan's fortune has meantime
swept away In a Wall street panic,
Nm unable to pa ransom,
keye offers to help him he will
a certain statement,

p is tracked downm

24 3
and In the confusion Chalkeys and
Curly escape just as the Government troops
i attack and wipe out the rohbers Return.
> ing to the encampment after the soldlers'
departurs the tws fa-tiicne mant Jim

CHAPTER XXIX.
A Second-Hand Angel,
COUTING cautious, and shying wida
‘8 of settlements except when we had
stors up the long trail north,
We took no count of the distance,
we loat all tab of dates, but campeq
/where game was plenty, pushed on

when. the sun was shining, holed up
ben the wind was too cold, and mog;.

y #any
escape If

The |

to buy chuck, I herded my voung-|

ftu“-w‘ huating. . Bo we rode the

snorting I smelt nothing susplcious In
the way of wolf-trap. So 1 traded with
4 lady who kept a store for woman's
(:lnthm%. such a8 she used hersel,
tenougato load up my pack-horse. She
cerladnly selected liberal to judge by the
woney 1 pald.

When I got bick to camp expecting
supper I found tne kids had been quar-
relling, so that they weren't on speak-
ing terms, and I had to introduce them.

Jim was special haughty, but Curly got
heaps interested In Wie clothes 1'd
bought, crowing and c."luculing over
everything,. Her favorite Bame was

pinying at being a lady

+ but now sne
soded at commitung It

hers

“Yeu're due to get mar'led,'
“ag sure as sunrise tomorrow,"

“So! Jin ain't caught me yer!"

Jim started in to cateh her, but ghe
Jumped the fire to clear him.

“Now!’ she defled him complets;
“don’t you rush my corral with one of

says |,

and sald there was quite a few nnle-J‘ -

“Shucks!” she lrted across to the for
gide of the fire. “I cayn't oppresg Ji .',
in them things—I'd get so (un, ang |
weak he'd sil on my haid!:

|

! © “Curly,” says |, “'Sros:

 ¥o' fool klsses, or I'll shorely bat yo'
hald. 1 ain’t lald down @y aras yet!'

| B0 she swaggered with her little brown
hand on her gun, the firelight glowing
on her leather clothes and gold-brigl.
| halr, on the flush of her sunburnt skin,
on milk-white teeth and laughing, flash-
ing cyes. Jim's heart was burning, ‘1
reckon, for he went dOWD On one knee

content with things present,
wiich 1 can grab the same with my
teeth, Instead of hungering after that
heaven above which scoms a lot uncer-
tain, and apt to prove dlsappolnting
Here I've got horses for sure. plenty
cows, and Monte, one of my old riders,
for my partnor, Bear Hole Is the name
of our new manch, with the bull pines
of the coconimo forest all around us,
the hoary old volcanoes towering above,

plumb

I give you gcod naws?’

wnd reacied out his arms to her. There
wins only the fire between them.

“SBay you love me, Curly?”

*“It cayn't be helped, Jim," she whis-

sered, and her face went grave, “'but 1| and the lava-beds foncing 'our home
ssorely Jove you," pasture, « ;
s » ® ot Aopiam .. Back of the cabin is the apring

where Curly used to splash me when
../' o )8 $ o . Iy

Riding the ranges of the world and
grazing in Wie's pastures, 1've got to be

=}

was the ocean, a sure great sight and

THE trained elephant 1s more cares .

L

eéxclting to the stomach—mine got
plumb dissolute, plitching and, bucking
around llke a mean horse, so that I
xl. heaps glad'to dlsmount at Liver-

That OM Country is plenty strange,
too, for a plain man to consider, for
I seen women drunk and children atarv-
ing, and had to bat a white man’'s head
for shining a nigger's shoes. It beats
me how much & tribe can ride herd

shall—to-morrow. Tell me yo' news."”

I handed her the documents which
the Governor of Arizona had made for
me himsclf. Curly was pardoned, the
charge against Jim was withdrawn,
and I was to come up for trial when
called upon. I shall not be called upon
80 long as I stay good.

I saw the tears In Curly’s eyes as
she read, and her lips went twisty as
if she were due to cry.

on & bunch of empires as easy as I
drive cows, but if I proceed to unfold
all I don't know, I'll be apt to get
plumb talkative.

When I come up aganinst Balshannon
Castle I found it a sure enough palace,
which was no place for me, so I pawed
around outside Inquiring. Her lady-
ship was to home, and I found her set-
ting in a fold-up chalr on the terrace.
It made me feel uplifted to see her
there nursing a small baby, crooning
fool talk to the same, which she patted
and smacked and nuzzled all at once.

‘““Wall,’”” says she, as I came looming
up accldental, “ef it a!n’t ole Chalkeye!
Didn’t I tell you awdehs to come long
ago? Now don't you talk, or you'll
spoil my kild's morals, cause he ain't
broke to hawss-thleves. Yes, you may
set on Lhat stool.” 4

“Curly,’”" says I, feeling scared,
that yo' kid?”

“Sort of. I traded for him. He's a
second-hand angel. Now jest ain’t he
cute?”

., He was a sure cunning little person,
and thought me great medicine to play
with.

“Whar is his lawdship?'' says I.

to me beside our camp fire. The bub-
ble spring, the wind in the pines, tae
chatter of the birds, and the meadow
flowers remind me of her always, Bhe
has put away her spirs and gun never
to 1ide any more with free men ¢n
God's grass, becavse, poor soul! she's
only a lady now and gone resp:ctable,

Last summer—it sure makes meo sweat
to think of that scary business--I went
to Ireland. First came clvilization—

which 1'd never seen it before—citie,

all ecluttered up with-eo various nolsey
and smells that I got lost
When you ’:”!“ study the tr

MJim's down to the pasture, breaking
a fool colt, and Chalkeye—oh, you ole
felon, how I enjoy to see yo' homely
tace! I got good news. Father's alive,
‘yes, in New York. He writes to say
te's got a Job at & theatre, glving
,shows of roping and shooting. He's
the Cowboy Champlon, and"—her volce
dropped to & er—'‘planning enor.
mous robberies. He'll steal New Yory,

kan'“

} wourly,” says: I “spose I give you|
good news. May I hold that'kid just|

“Bhorely,” she sald, “this comes of
tellin’ our prayers to God. 80 Jim and’
me is free to go back to Holy Crawas?*

“You're free."” i i

,".. (]

“Old friend,” eshe whispered,
must be first to tell Jim. Leave me
awhile.” Pl

I walked away into the house as ttﬂ

look for him, then crept back behind & '
curtain watching her. She looked away
to ‘the west, and I knew she was long~
ing for the desert. Then she kissed i
baby on the nose, and once again,
in the old days, I heard her singi

r"wuuraum.mm:u-mu. s
u was riding & cloud on that m
plain,
But y'u fell from the skies Mke & drop o8
rain, 4
i

To this wo'ld of sorrow and long, long paln-—
Wil y'u care fo' yo' motheh, Hllle A
Far off I could hear the loowyil:‘

a horse, )
“When y'n grows, little varmint, lillle boy,

Y'wll be ridin’ a hawss at yo' fatheh's sida,

With yow nn;ndyd’“lld"

‘Will ¥'u think of yo' home when the

(A

rolls wide— iy
WIH y'u wish fo' yo' motheh, lile ;
The horse was coming nearer up
drive. -
“When y'u love In"yo' manhood, Nide
When y'u dream of & girl who la ange)
When the stars are her eyes, and the
her halr, i
When the sun 18 her smile, and yo'
there, ' Car s € e

Will ¥'u care fo' yo' motheh, Iy
The horseman brought up
ing, .g.ppl;dut‘com‘lho saddle,

A Q range
m hurried to his

half roupe
: Ilj} ; '"'“.’




